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Summary: After Jack and Hiccup's adventures were over Jack returned 
to Burgess. But when Jack visits Hiccup again he's in for a big 
surprise. Notice: This is very short, so don't be too mad at 
me ! 


The End of Friendship 

**AN:** Okay so I haven't updated that Big Four fanfic like I 
promised I would. But! I've the biggest writer's block ever.. And 
today I saw the new spoilers for HTTYD2 and it made me sad on how 
much Hiccup and Astrid have grown. So! This little thing was born 
You can have this short little thing while I try to get the next 
chapter for A Change for Good out. Sorry! 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>It had been several years since Jack had first met Hiccup. After 
all the battles they faced the two were inseparable . <p> 

But things had changed. 

Jack had to go back to Burgess and ultimately his own time. North 
knew how sad Jack was because of this, so he figured out a way to 
send Jack back and be reunited with his best friend. But, when Jack 
got there everything had changed. Hiccup was no longer the little 
awkward teenager he knew and loved like a brother. Hiccup didn't even 
show interest in Jack. No matter how many times Jack tried to yell at 
him or stand in front of him. Hiccup would walk and see right through 
him . 

Jack was too late. 

Hiccup had grown up. And so had the others. Astrid didn't even see 
him . 


This tore Jack apart. He didn't know how to react. He didn't want to 



cry but he did. He didn't want to make it snow so hard that it became 
an uncontrolable blizzard, but he did. The winter spirit's shoulders 
moved up and down as he tried to control his breathing. He couldn't 
stand it. 

Hiccup, his best friend, had grown up and stopped believing. 

There was nothing he could do but wave a goodbye that the viking 
could not see. Jack only hoped for the best for Hiccup. 

Forgetting Jack was probably the best. 


End 
f lie . 



